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SYNOPSIS.

Arrver, a,

f'f lIt w.lh lila trend. U'm, romna ui- -
A jomna-- lady tquit';an who has

1. moumed fry hr her- - freeorntntt; fHtrht-a- t
th pterro-- In the road

Jf burly li'.n.bi. It flfrlrM he l

I'ehnrt j haderjl, The appointed
tmi1 hptih-- of the Ba'.l," addresses m'r

ft man cf Msh runic unit p- - 'k.iik
iyiterloiie hule bronne ho, "The To-l"ri-."

Into M hand, GaenT.pear In tha
The irl rails Amber by namo.

In turn nodreasoa ber tt M'ei
.trail, fbltiirhter cf Col. Knjrell of tea

(Vvloniaibi rvo In Toil .nat''i'!h ti.a Q i:oe. ftevei-n- l night lalar
t'n C.inln hnma la 1ml c. iKrIred and the
(hfwe boi dti'lnn. Amber and Q'taln so
fcuintlna; on an Island and bfonmi lost end
w..i.r la -ft uimrooned. l'
boot, finally rtwI'M a cabin end reo-wil-

J ltd occupant en old friend
tamed rtutton, whom hn 1.st mt In V.ntt-- f

aid who apD'ra to I In htdlni.
t . turn Mik Karr.-.- is mentioned Rulton is

trtniKPly agitated ehatteril nppenre
nd svimrnone Kutton to a meeting of a

ffrtr1oo bodv. Tlutlon e'r.es n
and dashf-- after ClinicrJI. He is

exrlte.1. Bayx h hna klHfd
r" Flu'u, HkM Rnd wdn 1yl'i(f
.. to ro to Ir-l'-- on a rnvtri-B- u

erranil. Amhr fl"i'!ilc to lonvo at
jrca for India. On the way li ou! a
jM'tnr to Mr. T.nboi'timchc, a aoU'titlflc
f-- l t'alruita. hv a quicker ronte.
I pon aritvtiK h Ami" a note wftltlnt
fclrn. It dlrwln Amb-- r t' mtet his frlnnd

t a ntriHln plarn. The latter trila hln.
knows Ma Is to net MImi Far-fro- ll

out of the country. Amber nttemuta
to dlnpoHe of the Token to a mr.ney-lon-I- s

mistaken for Uutton and barely
raapca hfinji niohheil. A itvKSiio from
I ciiuea him to Htart for Pnr--""m- r.

ard on the way he meeta MKs
jMlint: on tha way he meet Mlaa
Sirr io become his wife.

CHAPTER XIV.

Over the Water.
rtnra Nath, patient and Impassive

n ever, had the tonga waiting for
Arbiter before the Residency. Vx-.It.-- d

beyond words, tho American per- -

ciitud himself to be driven off
throcii Kuttarpur's lntrlcato network
of streets and backways.toward a des-

tination of which he knew as little as
he lie was a gueRt of tha state,
pffirUiIly domiciled at tho designated
Ifonje of hospitality; without especial
terir.lsRlon, obtained through the ef-

forts cf the Resident, ho could sleep
ia no other spot In tha city or Its
purlieus. He tras lndlflerent, abso-
lutely; the matter Interested him as
ttcaniily which la to say net at all

did the fact that an escort of troop- -

fcrs of tho Etato, very well accoutrsd
i.nd disciplined, followed the tonga
with a great landing of steel and lt

of hoofs.
Alighting In the compound, Amber

disbursed a few rupees to the troop-
ers, paid off Ram Nath who was
awlft to drive off city wards, In mad
basted lest the gates be bhut upon
tilin for tho night and entered the
bungalow. An aged, talkative, and
unliable khansamah met him at the
threshold with expressions of exaggcr
feted respect, no doubt genuine enough.
fend followed him, a mumbling shadow
fea the Virginian made a brief round
Of Inspection.

Standing between the road and the
Water, the resthouse proved to bo
tnoderately spacious and clean; on the
lake front It opened upon a marblo
bund, or landing singe. Its lip lapped
by whispering ripples of tho lake.
tAmbcr went out upon this to discover,
separated from him by little more

than half a mile of black wrter, the
ghostly white wall of the Ra Mahal
Climbing In dim majesty to tho stars.

The Virginian remained long In
rapt wondering contemplation of It,
pctil the wind blowing acros the wa-

ters had chilled him to the point of
ehlverliig; when he turned indoors to
bis bed. Hut he was to have little rest
that night. The khansamah who at-

tended him had hardly turned low
bis light when Amber was disturbed
tiy tho noise of an angry altercation
to the compound. He aroso end In
Sresslng gown and slippers went to In-

vestigate, and found Ram Nath In

violent dispute with the sergeant of
iha escort which, It appeared, had
gilded a fire and camped round It in

compound: a circumstance which
fiirrJEhed food for thought.
I Amber began to suspect that the

had been furnished as a guard
(;3 of honor than of espionage, Jess

a formal courtesy than In demonstra-
tion of the unsleeping vigilance of
ihe Eye kindly assisted by the a

of Khandawar.
A man who, warmed by the ardor of

bis f r;--;t love, feels suddenly tho shad-

ow death falling cold upon him, Is
pt t0 neglect' nothing. Amber con-

sidered that ho had given Ram Nath
0.o corouliKsion of any port, and bent

n attentive ear to the communication
which, the tonga s ollah limlsttd upon
casing to him.
' Nam Nath had returned, he Rsserted,
o!e'y for the purpose of Informing
mber In accordance with hla desires.

"Tho telegraph office for which you
enquired, sahib, star.ds Just within the
Gateway of the Elephants," he

"The telegiopu babu will be
on duty very early In too corning,
should you deslrtt still to send the
InesKage."

"Oil, yes," nald Amber Indifferently.
"fi forgotten. Thanks."

I j i; r turned to bis churpoy with
!!.- eoiiHidf rably higher. Ram Nath
riit wiitked this time, but the fact

disputable that Amber had not
l sf(l any luii-ret- i uaictw ia
.ucatlim of 'he telegraph oftlc.

. ondtM-iD- K tho telegraph tabu by

t.y chitnce wor pirk Batlu, he doited
uu t'.e decision that be would cted

to fccml it luoiiasgj the flrat thlcs la

f?oin tlma latr !) a toecwwS
Uni") awalient'd bjr further dlfipulEt.lon
In ih ccrrrounrl. The trooper wer
BCjupbllrg; Rmorignt thflinnelvaa; b
wa Bbla to nmliR tb'.s intii-- h out la
(epH cf th foct tat the unic-yt-.

crulted excUtsUely from ttia ti.tly
population of Khandawnr, t;pok b is

of Hludl to comirt tliat ern an
expert In OrlrntaJ lansuaRea would
expr1tnce difficulty In trying to Inter-
pret It. Amber did not weary himself
with lh tRlt, but prenrntly lifted up
hla voice and demanded alienee, rtcplr-Irj-f

to b Informed If hln Bleep wr
to he continually broken by the bick-

erings of pons of mothers without
noses. There followed Insi antaneous (

silence,' broken by a chuckle and fin
applausive "Shabash!" and nothing
more.

Amber snuggled down again uron
his pillow and soothed himself with
the feel of tha pistol that his fingers
grasped beneath tho clothes.

Footfalls and hushed voices In the
bungalow were responsible for the
next Interruption. Amber came to
with a start and found himself sitting
up on tho edge of the charpoy, with a
dreamy Impression that two people
had been standing over him and had
Just left the room, escaping by way
of the khnnsamah's quarters. He
rubbed tho sleep from his eyes and
went out to remonstrate vigorously
with the khansamah. The latter
naturally professed complete Ignor-
ance of the visitation and dwelt with
such Insistence upon the plausibility
of dreams that Amber lost patience
and kicked him grievously, so that he
complained with a loud voice and cast
himself at the Bahib's feet, declaring
that he was but as the dust beneath
them and that Amber was hla father
and mother and tho light of the Uni-
verse besides.

Somewhat mollified and reflecting,
at the same time, that this was all but
a part of the game, to be expected by
thoso who patronize resthouses off the
beaten roads of travel, tho Virginian
feturned to his charpoy and immedi
ately lapsed luto a singularly disquiet-
ing dream. . . . Ho was strolling
by the border of the lake when a coot
swam in and hailed him in English;
nnd when he stooped to look tho coot
lifted an A. D. T. messenger boy'e
cap and pleaded with him to sign his
name In a little black book, promising
that If he did so, It would be free to
doff Its disguise and bo Labertouche
again. So Amber signed "Pink Satin"
In the book and the coot stood up nnd
said: "I'm not Labertouche at all, but
Ram Nath, and Ram Nath la only an-

other name for Har Dyal Rutton, and
besides you had better come away at
ouce, for the Eye thou dost wear upon
they finger never sleeps nnd It's only
a paste Token anyway." Hearing
which, Amber caught tha coot by the
leg and found that he had grasped the
arm of Snlig Singh, whoso eyes were
both monstrous emeralds without any
whites whate-rrr- . And Salig Singh
tupped him on the shoulder and began
to say ever atd over again in a whla-Pp- r....

Rut here Amber another time found
himself wideawalto and sitting r.p, his
left hand gripping the wrist of a na-

tive and his right holding his pistol
steadily leveled at the native's breast.
While the voice ho heard was real and
no flgmeut of a dream-muse- imagi-
nation; for the man was whispering
earnestly and repeatedly:

"Hasten, hazor, for the night doth
wane and the hour Ja at hand."

"What deviltry's this?" Amber de-

manded sharply, with a threatening
gesture.

But the native neither attempted to
free himself nor to evado the pistol's
mouth. "Have patience, hazor," he
begged earnestly, "and make no dis-
turbance. It Is late and the sepoys
sleep; if you will be circumspect and
are not afraid "

"Who are you?"
"I was to say, T coma from you

know whom.' haoor."
"That all?"
"In the matter of a certain photo-

graph, hnzoor."
"Uy thunder!" Eabertouehe's name

was on Amber's lips, but he repressed
It "Wait a bit." He pulped down the
la.st dregs of sie.p. "Let me think
and tee."

This last was an afterthought As
It came to him he dropped the pistol
by his sido and fult for matches In
the pocket of his cent, which hung
over the back of a beside chair. Find-
ing one, ho f.ruck It noiselessly and,
as the tiny flanio broadened, drew his
captive nearer.

It was a fat, mean, w icked face that
stood out against the darkness: on
ochre-tinte- face with a wide, loose-Ilppt'-d

mouth and protruding eyes that
blinked nervously into his. I!ut he had
never seen it before.

"Who are you?" He cast away the
match as Its flume died and snatched
up his weapon.

"I was to eay "
"I heard that once. What's your,

name?"
"Dulla IXid, I ndoor."
"And who are you fromT"
"JIaroor, I was not to say."
"I think you'd better," sugitstrvd

Amber, with u grim significance.
"I am the haoor's elava. I dara not

toy."
"tiow iflui tutfate

Ita.tor, 11 .i fiiuricril uj'tm n w to
i ay. 'I (ir,.. frcia you kr.ii- - whom. "

"The dovll It v, a. . . . Well,
wliiit do you o ant?"

"I was to nry, 'IJi'erj, hazoiT, for
the tln;ht "

"I'v heard feat, too. Tou me.
you're to load mo to somebody, e

you can't ajr where?"
"Aye, baroor, rn no.'
"(iet over there. In U;o rotner, whll

I thick this over- - and don't move or
I'll make you a present of a nice
young-- hullt. Dull. Pad."

"That la aa Al'ah tlis; only
haioor, tha injunction for

hanta."
Tha man, a amall stunted Moham-

medan, sidled fearaomely over to the
pot indicated and v,a!ted there, cring-

ing and supplicating Amber with elo-
quent gestures. The Vlrjrlnlan watch-
ed him closely until comforted by the
reflection that, had murder been the
object, he had been a dead man long
Blnce. Then he put aside the revolver
and bepan to dress.

"Only Labertoufhe would have to
communicate with me by such
Btealth," he considered. "Hesldes,
that reference to the photograph "

He slipped hurriedly Into his cloth
ing and onlentatiously dropped thn
pistol Into his right hand coat-pecke-

"I m ready," he told the man. "Lead
the way; and remember, If there"!
any treachery afoot, you'll be the fltst
to suffer for It. Dulla Tad."

The Mohammedan bowed submis-
sively. "He It so. my lord," he said In
Hindi, and, moving noiselessly with
unshod feet glided through tho door
which opened upon tho bund, Amber
closo behind him.

In the water at their feet a light
boat was gently nosing the marble
bund. Dulla Dad, squatting, drew It
broadside to the steps and motioned
Amber to enter. The Virginian board-
ed It gingerly, seating himself at the
stern. Dulla Dad dropped In forward
and pushed off. The boat moved out
upon the bosom of the Jake with
scarce a sound, and the native, grnsp-In- g

a doublebladed paddle, dipped It
gently and sent ihc frail craft flying
onward with long, swift, and powerful
strokes, guiding It directly toward the
walls of the Raj Mahal.

Two-third- s of tho way across the
Virginian surrendered Lis mistrust
and drew his pistol. "Dulla Dad," he

Long Rapt

said gently; ami tho man censed pad-
dling with a shudder "Dulla Dad,
you're taking mo to the palace."

"Yea, hazoor; that Is true," the na-

tive answered, his voire quavering.
"Who awaits mo thi.Tti? Answer

quickly!"
"Hazoor, it is not wise to spralt a

name upon the water, where voices
travel far."

"Dulla Dad!"
"Hazoor, I may not say!"
The boat surged swiftly on, while

again and again Amber's finger trem-
bled on tho trigger. Though already
the white gleaming walls towered
above him, it waa not yet too late
not too late; but should ho withdraw,
forco Dulla Dad to return, he misht
iiiIhs . . . what?

Ho did nothing savo resign himself
to tho Issue. As they drew nearer the
moonlit walls ho looked In vain for
sign of a and wondered,
tha lighted bund that he had seen
from over tho water being Invisible
to him round an angle of the build-

ing. Rut Dulla Dad held on without
a paiifio until the moment .when It

seemed that he Intended to dash the
boat bows first against tl.o Ftnne;
then, with a final dextrous twist of

the paddle, ho swung at a sharp angle
and cheeked the speed.
Under bcant momentum they Blid

from moonlight and the clean air of
night Into a c.'ose well between two
waila, -- "d then suddenly beneath an
arch and luto a cavernous chamber
tilled w!lh the soft of

water and wlili darkness.
Here the air was slugghdi and heavy

and raiik with the odor of slime.
"Hatoor!"
It wua Dulla Dad's voice, sltek wlUl

fawning. For all the of

aom&u Ambv mm not sorry u

nr-t-: fliftn. At total. tf) rit1Y wim

huninu and . . . this n.peileuc
wasn't, hardly. , . . Ho leaned to- -

ward tha man, eyen aching with th
futile strain of striving to penetrate
the blacknecc Ho could see nothing
more deflnlto than shadows. Tho beat
was resting motionless on the tldo, as
If suspended In an abyss of night,
fathomless and empty,

"Well, what now?" ha demanded
harshly. "Re careful. Dulla Dad!"

"V's are arrived, haxoor," said the
natlv calmly. "If jrou will b pleased
to ri-- ashore, baring care lent yo
overturn th boat, tho steps are on
your 5oH."

"Whsu-s- . . . Oh!" Ambrr'i
tentative hand, groping In obscurity,
fell upon a slih of stone, smooth and
sllprery, but solid. "Tou mean bcrsf

"Aye, haioor.'
"And what next?"
"I am to wait to conduct you back

to your place of rest."
"I'm? You are, eh?" Amber,

doubtful, tried the stone again; It was
substantial enough; only the boat
rocked. Ho struck a match; tho short-llre-d

flame afforded hltn a feeble, un-

satisfactory Impression of a long, nar-
row, vaulted chamber, whereof the
floor was half water, half stonb. There
w aa a landing to the left, a rather nar-
row ledge, w ith a low, heavy --door,
bossed with Iron, In the wall beyond.

Shaking his head, he lifted himself
cautloufily out of tho boat. "You stay
right there, Dulla Dad," he warned the
native, "until I seo what happens. If
I catch you trying to get away the
boat'll show up nicely against the
opening, you '.mow I'll give you cause
for repentance."

"I am here, haroor. Turn you and
knock upon the door thus" tapping
tho gunwale of the boat "t'hrlce."

Amber obeyed, wrought up now to
so high a pitch of excitement and sus-
pense. that he could hardly have with-

drawn liad he wished to and been able
to force Dulla Dad to heed him. As
he knuckled tho third signal, the door
swung slowly inward, disclosing, In a
dim glow of light, stone walls a bare
stone chamber Illuminated by a single
Iron lamp hanging In chains from the
celling. Across tho room a dark en-

try opened upon a passageway equal-
ly dark.

Uy the door a servant Etood, his at-

titude deferential. Aa tho Virginian's

gaze fell upon him he salaamed re
spectfully.

Amber entered, his eyes quick, his
right hand In hln pocket and grateful
for the cold caress of nickeled steel
his body poised lightly and tensely
upon the balls of his feet In a word
ready, x'repared against the worst he
waH hopeful of the bent: apprehen
sive, he remluded himself that he had
first met Labertouche tinder auspices
hardly more prepossessing than these.

The clang of tho door closing her
hind hi m rang hollowly In the still
ness. The warder moved past him to
the entrance of tho corridor. Amber
held him with a sharp question.

"Am I to wait here?"
"For a mome. , heaven horn!" He

Without a souud a door at Amber's
elbow that had escaped his cursory
notice, so cunningly was It fitted in
the wall, swung Jpen, und a remem
bered voice boomed In his ears, not
without a certain sardonic Inflection:
"Welcome, my lord, welcome to Khan
daw at!"

Amber swung upon the speuker
with a snarl. "Hallg Singh!"

"Thy steward bids thio welcome to
thy kingdom, hazoor!"

tho scene with his Im-
posing presence a figure regal In the
rcglme.nl als of his native army the
I'.ajput humbled lilmself before the
Virginian, dropping to his Wo and
offering his Jswoled iiwordhlt In token
of his fealty.

"Oh, get up:" snapivd Amber
"I'm Kick of all this damned

tomfoolery. Get up, d'you hear? un-

less you want me to take that pretty
sword of yours and spank you with
it:- -

A quiver, aa of
I ma Uls UhIj t ih tuajo, U tu

If M I'Sl I ill IS

lis

Remained In Wondering Contemplation of It.

landing-stage-

simultaneously

murminiiif;u

repulHlveneis
U

Dominating

ffvx; Then, m Jungle of p;r.
Se.Ilg f'lnah leaped up and Stood at
distance of two paces, his head high,
hlr. black ye glittering ominous!)
with well-nig- h tho sinister brllllanc
of Ms vibrntiF.g emerald slgtette.

"My lord!" he cried aucrllr. "Art
these words to use to one mtn offeil
the his heart and hand? Is this In no
lence to bo suffered by a Rajput,
son of Rings?"

"As for that." returned Ambel
eteadily, giving him look for look,
"your grandfather was a bujjls and

"Is That Language Plain Enough for
You?"

you know It. Whether or not you're
going to 'suffer' what you call ray In
solence, I don't know, and I don't
much care. You've made a fool of.

me twice, now, and I'm tired of It
give you my word I don't understand
why I don't shoot you down hers
and now, for I believe In my heart
you're the unhollest scoundrel unhung
Is that language plain enough for
your

For an Instant longer they faced ops
another offensively. Amber cool
enough outwardly and Inwardly boil
ing with rage that he should have
walked Into the trap with his eyes
open, Sallg Slngb trembling with re
sentment but holding himself in with
splendid restraint

'As for me." continued Amber. "1
suspect I'm the most hopeless ass in
tho three Presidencies, If that's any
comfort to you, Sallg Singh. Now
what d'you want with me?"

A shadowy smile softened the black
ness of the Rajput's wrath. He shrufr
ged and moved his hands slightly, ex
posing their palms, subtly signifying
his submission.

"Thou art my overlord," he said
quietly,, with a silky deference. "In
time thou wilt see how thou hast
wronged me. For the present, I re
main thy servant I harbor no re
sentment, I owe thee naught but loyal
ty. I await thy command."

"The dickens you do!" Amber
whistled Inaudibly, his eyes narrowing
as he pondered the man. "You protest
a lot, Salig Singh. If you're so much
at my service . . . why, prove it"

By way of reply Salig Singh lifted
hia sword In its scabbard from Its
fastening. at his side and, with a mag-
nificent gesture, cast it clankicc to
the floor between them. A heavy Eng-
lish army pattern revolver followed
it The Rajput spread out his hands.
"Thou art armed, my lord," he said.
"I, at thy mercy. If thou dost mis-Judg- e

my purpose in causing thee to
bo brought hither, my llfo is In thy
hands."

"Oil, yes." Amber nodded. "That's
very pretty. Rut presuming I chose to
take it?"

"Thou art free as the winds of th
morning. See, then." Sallg Slngll
strodo to the outer door and threw
It open. "The way of escape Is clear

not even locked."
The lamplight fell acrOFS the stone

landing and made visible tho waiting
boat with Dulla Dad sitting patiently
at the oar.

"I Bee," assented Amber. "Well?"
Sal!g Singh shut tho door gently.

"Is thero moro to say?" lie enquired.
"I havo shewn thee that thou art
free."

(TO BE CON'TINUKD.)

Ineans fof Hiring Him.
This onu was told of the late Sen-

ator Dolliver. It la of the trial of s
man for murder, who waa undoubted-
ly guilty, but was acquitted, greatly to
the surprise of, the presiding Judge.
The Jury had been out two days con-
sidering the case, without reaching a
conclusion. Then tho Judge called the
Jury Into court and asked what the
difilculty was. The foreman said:

"Judge, there la only one thing that
Is troubling us. Was the prisoner's
counsel appointed by the court, or re-
tained by the prisoner himself?"

"The prisoner Is a man of means,"
said tho Judge, "and he retained hla
own counsel."

Ten mlnutea later tho Jury sent out
word that an agreement had been
reached. They filed Into court. The
foreman rose and announced tho ver-
dict: "Acquitted, on the ground of In-

sanity."

Looking foi an Ax. ,

"There 1h a certain kind of souvenir
fiend that has pretty poor pickings
these o'ays." said the policeman. "I
mean tne man or woman- - usually It Is
a woman wli", wants tha ax with
which the door la cut down and the
furniture smashed In a gambling raid.

"There are Puritans who
beg us for these Implements of de-

struction. Every raid that the publlo
(sets wind of brings out scores of let-

ters from foes of gambling who have
the cotton batting all ready to pack
away the ax that struck a blow rl
corruption,

"Liilcb the old nr fcets lost In tim
! shuffle somebody Id tne crowd usuaJby

sends It to the Demon woo can wrtti
' tha w touching Isuar,'"

t
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We alooil and watched the foolish aheep

Aa from the field they sped.
F.arh one Intent that II should keep

Behind the one ahead.
"How allly!" cried a lady fair,

" "Tin comical Indeed
To nee them runnlns everywhere

With one aheep In the lead."

(And ahe, aa X told brother Mike
With, a aarcnatlc smile.

She and the rent wore rlothea alike
And hats ull of one stylo!)

Wo Ftood and watched the she-e- again
Until onei nervous aheep

Dashed for the fence, and, there and
then,

Went o'er It with a leap.
Ilehlnd It In an ordered line

The tlm-- Jumped ona by one.
"Tho fools" this wise remark was mine

"Ape what they havo seen done."

(And brother Mike nnd all the men.
As I olmerved to tilm.

Wore clothes that were called atytlab
then.

And huts alike In tirlm.1

And as we left we aaw the sheep
Once more lenp o'er the wall.

Fiehlnd Its leader eaeli would leap,
Hehlnd It It would fall.

"I'uttib. allly things," we all or reed
As on nor way vc turned

"l-'o- a.ieep thero la a lot, Indeed,
That th-- y have never learned."

(Hut most of us do thlim's Bilk.
Ab like as like can be

As I observed to brother Mike
And Mike observed to me!)

PRECEPT UPON PRECEPT

"How dare you. sir!" exclaims thet
beauteous ereatire. after the method--
leal young man has hissed her.

"Why, I.I n't you iust agree with
me when 1 ta!d that I believed In 'a
place for everything and everything
lu its place?' "

A Suggestion,
It mUat he a very Kod thins. Indeed,

And clear up a lot of our mystery.
If Fotne historical novelist

Should write a historical hUtnrv.

Snow.
Snow la what city folks call beauti-

ful and shovel oft Hi ground at onc,
and country folks give no considera-
tion whatever.

Know Is composed of ci 'stals, wnici)
are arranged In geometrical deslgiiH
Some one may demonstrate that this
shows a connection between geometry
and barometry, if be or she desires.

Snow Is like some people It Is all
right until It becomes sloppy.

Snow makes sleigh rides possible;
and sleigh rides are balled with

by foolish young people who
want to freeze to death holding sands
when they might accomplish the same
teat In safety and warmth iu tnn
liou.se

Snow Is not a marketable commo-
dity If It were, we would all tm
shoveling for Rockefeller.

Snow is an Inspiration for poeta.
coal dealers and fur merchants

Labor Troubles.
"How does your new house; In the

country look, now that it is finished ?"
we asked our friend.

"It Isn't finished," he replies.
"Rut you began work on It six

mouths and more since."
"Yes, but I got into trouble be-

cause the plumbers' union wanted me
to let them do tho piping tif the quail."

Indefinite.
"I wish," he said to the editor of tho

Ringvlllo Hancer, you w,Wj;j
state In your paper that I expect to
go away for the heated season."

"All right," agreed the editor, "tint
shall I put that In the society news
or hold It for tho obituary column?"


